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Forward ! 


NE SOMETIMES sees a boy who 
has coasted rapidly, accurately, 
and with exhilaration downhill seek to 
discover a novelty of experience by try- 
ing to make the same journey backward 
on his sled. The result always brings a 
new sensation, but it is seldom persisted 
in. Straight ahead, facing the road, is 
the best way not only in coasting, but in 
all the efforts of life. If Nature had 
designed us to go backward, we 
should have eyes in the back of 
the head. Progress is made only 
by moving forward, in thought 
as well as in action. 

The same lesson is taught in 
all the activities of life. One 
may drive a horse forward with 
ease, but backing the animal is 
another matter. A ship, great or 
small, moves forward in response 
to applied power, but to navigate 
it the other way is more difficult. 
Forward is the right rule in 
everything. 

Of course Nature now and then 
furnishes a paradox while illus- 
trating her logical purposes. 
The crab, of all creatures, walks 
backward. 

But who wants to be a crab? 


Woman's Logic. 


California’s first woman jury 
acquitted a newspaper editor 
who was charged with having 
printed in his paper matter that 
was obscene and indecent. The 
jurors held that the editor had 
simply reported a public conver- 
sation, which they found was 
profane, but not indecent, and 
they added that the words were 
less shocking than those they frequently 
heard on the street, for the utterance 
of which no one was ever arrested. 
The second jury in the golden State re- 
turned a verdict of not guilty in the 
case of a woman who was accused of 
having thrown a stone through a plate- 
The woman. window, 
and stone were put in evidence. The 
jury, however, found that the woman, 
being a woman, could not have thrown 
the stone through the window if she had 


glass window. 


T O R I 


taken aim, and if she had not, she was, 
of course, innocent. In the first case 
the women jurors were magnanimous, 
because the editor was against equal 
suffrage, and in the second instance 
female logic triumphed. 


Diaz in the Swim. 


Porfirio Diaz, former titular Presi- 
dent of Mexico, is now an exile in 
Europe. He is one of the men you can’t 





THE QUESTION 
WHO WILL BE ON TOP WHEN THE PRESIDENTIAL WHEEL 


keep down. The Swiss government has 
recently decorated him with a gold 
medal for rescuing a child from drown- 
ing in a Swiss lake. The little one had 
toppled over into the lake and was just 
sinking when Diaz jumped into the 
water and after a long swim made the 
rescue. He deserved the medal and one 
from the Carnegie hero fund, which he 
is likely to get. This grizzled veteran 
of eighty-one years is by no means a 
has-been yet. 


e 


A Ls. 


Two Points of View. 


The Cape Cod ship canal is at last an 
assured fact, and Boston is rejoicing in 
the possibility of bringing New York 
City somuch nearer. As for New York, 
it is doubtful whether she has yet fully 
realized that the same event will bring 
Boston just so much nearer to Manhat- 
tan Island. Science and engineering 
are eliminating mere distance year by 
It seems hard to realize that real 
Boston beans and brown bread 
may be drawn fresh from the 
wood in any New York restaurant 
before long. If the distance 
grows much shorter, take care, 
Squantum, lest the Tammany 
tiger fix his eye on your succu- 
lent and sacred codfish! 


Where Will It End> 


There seems to be a likelihood 
that we shall have a modified par- 
cels post before many sessions of 
Congress have passed by. It is 
strange that we have not had such 
a law before now, since we are 
transporting large packages for 
foreign senders across our coun- 
try under the parcels post regula- 
tions of their home governments. 
It is sure to come, and the inter- 
esting speculation is, Where will 
it stop? Affixing a stamp to a 
barrel of apples and mailing it to 
any point is not a vague dream. 
That is already done in some 
parts of Europe. The question 
lies here: If a barrel of apples, 
why not a human being, who may 
easily weigh less? Such a par- 
cel would be easier to handle, 
because it could, in a certain 
measure, look out for itself and 
would be less likely to spoil in transit. 
All things are probable under a progress- 
ive government. We foresee that some 
fashion note in a daily paper of the fu- 
ture may read: ‘‘For ladies traveling by 
mail, it is au fait to wear the postage 
stamp over the left eye. It should be 
set straight, however, asa stamp slightly 
askew gives a jaunty appearance that is 
not good form.’’ 


year. 


STOPS? 


Responsibility cannot be Schiffted. 





Wife—‘* That ’s right, Edmund! 


It Is 


Muddy, 
Achy, 
Rawy, 
Chiliy, 
Howly. 


Sherlockian. 


‘‘Flubdub has just 
been calling on his best 
girl.’’ 

‘*How do you know?’’ 

‘*He has taken three 
cigars from his waist- 
coat pocket, and every 
one of them was bro- 


ken. 


Into the Frying Pan. 


“IT see that E. H. 
Sothern is interesting 
himself in the Shake- 
speare-Bacon controver- 
sy.’’ 

‘‘T don’t blame him for 
worrying. How would 
it look to read on the 
boards:} ‘Sothern and 


Marlowe in Bacon’?’’ 


A UTILITARIAN. 












































**Oh, Ruth! 


NO PRUDE. 


Don’t undress here in public. 


Wait until the reader turns the page!”’ 





No sooner do I get a decent-looking chair for the drawing-room than you go to work and sit in it.”’ 


Why She Blushed. 


A very pretty but ex- 
tremely slender girl en- 
tered a street car and 
managed to seat herself 
in a very narrow space 
between twomen. Pres- 
ently a portly colcred 
mammy entered the car, 
and the pretty miss, 
thinking to humiliate 
the men for their lack 
of gallantry, arose. 

‘‘Aunty,”’ she said, 
with a wave of her hand 
toward the place she 
had just vacated, ‘‘take 
my seat.’’ 

‘“‘Thank you, missy,”’ 
replied the colored wo- 
man, smiling broadly; 
‘but which gen’man’s 
lap was you sittin’ on?’’ 





Lady—‘‘You eat in 
an awkward way.’’ 

Tramp—‘‘Yes, ma- 
’am. But, you see, I’m 
a bit out of practice.”’ 











AGAINST THE WEIGHT OF EVIDENCE 
Judge—'* What 's the charge against your husband ? 
Mrs. Hippo—** Extreme cruelty, your honor."’ 


Believe Me. 


By JUDD MORTIMER LEWIS 


ELIEVE ME, if all those endearing 
young charms 
Which poets raved over of yore 
Were like those of now, we’ll go back 
to the farms 
And never read poetry more. 
When Moore trilled his lays to a maid 
passing fair, 
In which love in each line made a 
plaint, 
Did her make-up include a few 
bundles of hair 
And two or three buckets of 


paint? f 


When Byron twanged all of the 4h 
strings of his lyre If 
To a fair one, name not now : 
recalled, | 
Did she stand with a curling iron 
stuck in the fire, } 
While the poet outside cater- 
wauled? 
Did she squeeze a big hand in 
size-too-small glove 
And a ‘‘six’’ foot-into a ‘‘four’’ 
shoe, 
While he sang a sad song to the 
moon of his love 
And begged her to dawn on his 
view? 


Believe me, if all of the maids 
of each wheeze 


They sprung with ‘‘Alas!’’ 


and ‘‘Alack!’’ be 


WNL) AW ae 
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And their toilets cost half a day’s 
fuss, 
Believe me, I say, those old poets of 
yore, 
Oh, they didn’t have nothin’ on us! 


Never count your chickens until they 
have scratched. 


SEVEN WONDERS OF THE WORLD. 
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1. As the mother sees them. 
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twenty-inch squeeze 
Ere they could be hooked up 
the back, 
If they powdered and painted 
and wore rats galore, 


ha 


3. As the neighbors see them. 
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A Chump. 


Suddenly, and with a saucy glance, 
she said, 

**Oh, don’t you wish I were Winter 
and you were Spring?”’ 

‘*Why,’’ said he, smiling vacuously, 
‘‘certainly not! The idea!’’ 

And she was so cool and indifferent 
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INOCULATED. 


Old lady—‘‘ You talk like a gentleman, sir.’’ 
Tramp—‘‘ Yes, ma’am, I'm related to roy- 
alty. Wunst I was stung by a queen bee.’’ 


all the rest of the evening that he went 
home wondering. Then it dawned upon 
‘him, and he thumped himself and cried, 
“Oh, chump, chump, chump!’’ 
For of a sudden had come to 
> him the words of the poet: 
‘*And Winter lingers in the lap 
of Spring.’’ Ed. Mott. 


Blocking Traffic. 


There were times when McFee 
gloried in the fact that he was 
the father of nine children, even 
if they were on the lines of the 
proverbial human stepladder; but 


a on the day when he was taking 
’ S. them out for a walk, he felt cha- 


grined. 

He was walking along at a 

| fairly good gait when he was 
halted by a policeman, who asked, 


\ I ‘*I say, you, what you been do- 


I) ine 
‘*Nothing,”’ 
‘*Why?’’ 
**Well, what’s the crowd fol- 
lowing you for?’’ 


replied McFee. 
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always turning. 





ALLOWANCE FOR BREAKAGE. 


C. Abler—‘‘ I wish to send a cablegram in Russian. 
Operator—‘‘ Four dollars a word and damages.”’ 


What are the charges ?”’ 























Gravett AC. 












** John, get me my pocket-book, like a dear. 


WHERE IT IS. 


If it isn’t on the kitchen table, or in the cut-glass bowl on the sideboard, you ‘Il probably 


find it under one of the sofa cushions in the sitting room.”’ 


The Vinculum Wife Insurance Company. 


EN, 
sured? 
house, your motor car. 
Do not delay! 


attention! Is your wife in- 
You insure your life, your 
Why not your 
wife? Insure in our 
company ! 

This company is incorporated under 
the laws of the United States and is 
controlled by a capable board of di- 
rectors, including some of our best 
known novelists and playwrights. 

Eligibility: Every husband of sound 
body and sound mind (except for the 
slight trace of dementia shown in get- 
ting married at all), and whose replies 
to the appended questions 
are satisfactory, is eligi- 
ble to membership. 

Prohibited risks: Men 
who are married to suffra- 
gettes, to bridge fiends, or 
to members of the theatri- 
cal profession are not 
eligible, and their appli- 
cations cannot be consid- 
ered. 

To obtain a policy, 


subscribe your answers to the following 
questions: 


Are you (a) handsome, (b) fairly good 


looking, or (c) plain? 
Are you of a jealous disposition? 
Do you give your wife enough money? 
(a) From her point of view? 
(b) From yours? 
Do you always let her have her way? 
Do you ever contradict her? 
Do you compliment her cooking? 
Do you compliment her clothes? 
Can you hook up her gown without 
swearing? 





A RANK JOKE. 


Do you let her buy your neckties? 

Do you ever praise other women in 
her presence? 

Do you employ a lady stenographer? 
(If so, state her appearance. Append 
photograph, if possible. ) 

Do you bring her flowers and candy as 
often as before you were married? 

Do you call her pet names? 

Do you let her buy all the hats she 
wants? 

Applicants answering these questions 
satisfactorily are entitled to policies in 
our company. So far we have taken 
but few risks, but we are 
prepared to swing a large 
business if we can secure 
the policy-holders. 

Address, Vinculum 
Wife Insurance Company, 
Darby Benedick, Agent. 


— Carolyn Wells. 





Never trouble ‘‘bub- 
bles,’’ or ‘‘bubbles’’ ’ll 
trouble you. 


SSS 
Ses 

WANA ewes ate 

Seo 


—— SS 


~ 


SS AN 




















NOT OVERREACHING. 
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“Tommy, are you tall enough to reach that package on the mantelpiece ?’’ 
“‘ Not if it is my cough medicine.”’ 


OHN SMITH, president of the colony 
of Virginia, 1608-1609, was a mem- 
ber of the proud and exclusive Smith 
family, of which only eight million three 
hundred and forty-four thousand six 
hundred and thirty-two members were 
living at eight o’clock last night. He 
was a descendant of Black Smith, one of 
the early English iron magnates, whom 
Longfellow has celebrated in his verse, 
‘Under the spreading chestnut tree.’’ 
Little is known of the life of John 
Smith except what was written by him- 


John 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER. 


self, and this, unfortunately, reads like 
an autobiography prepared especially for 
publication in ‘‘The Prominent Citizens 
of Scott County, Iowa.’’ There seem to 
be touches of a vivid and untamed imag- 
ination in John Smith’s autobiography. 
Whenever he came to a dull spot, he 
thought up something interesting and 
put it in, thus making his story thrill- 
ing and likely to be a best seller. An 
autobiography of this sort is snappy, 
but wouldn’t please Mr. Roosevelt. 
John was too prone to take the cold 


Smith. 


facts and wallop the hide off them. He 
was the sort of man-that could go to 
church to hear a missionary, and come 
home and tell his wife he had been to 
the North Pole and got tangled in the 
equator there, escaping with his life 
only by grabbing the equator back of 
the ears and breaking its neck. 

For that reason, I, with many other 
eminent authorities, am inclined to look 
on his story of Pocahontas with suspi- 
cion. I have studied the eight existing 


(Continued on page 19.) 
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IT DON’T TAKE TOMMY’S MOTHER LONG TO PUT TWO AND TWO TOGETHER. 
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Political Rule of Woman. 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

CANDIDATE for the Nobel prize, 
given for the greatest service to 
humanity during the year, announces 
his claim in the New York Sun of re- 
cent date. He has made a discovery! 
*“*The reason the woman suf- 
fragists are spending so much 
money and making so much 
noise is because they are striv- 
ing for the greatest prize this 
country affords—the political 
control of men.’’ How are 
they going to get it? Just 
read the census returns. ‘‘In 
101 cities of over 25,000 in- 
habitants and in seven States 
are more women than men, 
and they could take command 
whenever they chose if they 
had the vote.’’ And, alas! 
they are not so well prepared 
for statesmanship as men, he 
says. Of course men are dis- 
playing great ‘“‘statesman- 
ship’’ in their management of 
our cities—but let that pass. 
‘*Woman suffrage is an ex- 
pedient for changing thiscoun- 
try from a man-government 
to a woman - government,”’ 
says this rival of Dr. Cook in 
the field of discovery. Well, 
why not? After men have 
had the upper hand for 130 
years, isn’t it women’s turn? 
But would they get it, even 
through the ballot? The census report 
of 1911, which naturally the alarmist 
didn’t know was available, gives a ma- 
jority of about 2,692,000 men in this 
country, and a surplus of women in only 





Maks MAY WILSON PRESTON, 
A successful artist and ardent suffragist enthusiast. 





is 





five States. It also shows that this sur- 
plus is steadily decreasing. 


Another anti-suffrage scarecrow 


bowled over! Gone to join its little 
brother, who chanted the refrain for 
half a century, ‘‘Women wouldn’t vote 
if they had the suffrage !’’ 








A ONE-SIDED DEVELOPMENT 


The Logic of the Voter. 


**Oh, my dear Mrs. Suffragist,’’ said 
the politician, ‘‘we men would be glad 
to give the vote to efficient and capable 
women like you; but how would you feel 
when your cook took a day off to go to 
the polls?’’ 

‘‘T have not experienced much diffi- 
culty in that respect,’’ replied Mrs. Suf- 
fragist. ‘‘He has been voting for sev- 
eral years.”’ 


Literary Suffragism. 


Little anti- 


climax?’’ 

Suffragist teacher—‘‘The mayor who 
asks a delegation of modern club- 
women ‘if their husbands know they’re 


> 9? 


pupil—‘What is an 


out. 





What She Wants. 


"Tis not alone the equal vote she’s asking, 
Nor equal right to govern her affairs, 
Nor privilege to gain a freer tasking 
Outside and in the home—in all she 
shares. 


Tis not to shirk her part as wife and 
mother; 
’Tis not to ape the man— 
and work alone— 
Neglect one precious duty for 
another— 
Usurp his work and thus re- 
nounce her own. 


It is to share the freedom of 
the nation. 
She challenges the boast 
that we are free, 
While half the people have the 


regulation 

Of what the other half shall 
do and be. 

So it is to feel, indeed, the 
freedom— 


To have an open field—to 
make her choice— 
To be admitted to the nation’s 
household, 
On equal footing and with 
equal voice. 


On Dit. 


Mr. Roosevelt’s next cam- 
paign problem is: What sort 
of saddles ought to be used by 
the women voters who join 
Rough Rider campaign regi- 
ments in the suffrage States? 

* 

It is rumored that the antis 
who have survived defeat in 
California are worried lest the gender of 
the Pacific fleet's men-of-war be changed 
by legislation. Well, they must worry 
about something. 





Mrs. PEARCE BAILEY, 


President of the Equal Franchise Society of New Yorlc, 
and an important contributor to suffrage literature, 
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A man, a miss. Ecstatic bliss ! 


What could be more divine than this? 
“Tis not amiss that he should kiss, 
And yet it is, forsooth, a miss. 

But paradoxes do abound 

Where'er the god of love is found. 
[here ‘s many a slip >” It matters not, - 
Whene'er lips meet the cup's forgot. 








A Consumer's View of the Stage. 


NEARLY everything printed about 

the stage has been written from 
unimportant points of view. There isa 
mass of flubdub from the professional 
critic, often done in collaboration with 
the manager of his business office. 
There are the views of actors, which, 
were they only half as sincere, would be 
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“SCRATCH THEIR EARS WITH THEIR HIND LEGS 
WHILE THE PRIMA DONNA IS TRILLING.” 


worth about as much as a manicure’s. 
There are confessions and complaints 
from stars and soubrettes; reminiscences 
from producers, describing how they 
managed on any amount of capital from 
a shoestring to a small fortune; and 
reams and reams of views, reviews, and 
interviews, for which the sole responsi- 
bility rests with press agents. But 
never is there anything from the con- 
tingent most concerned, that honorable 
legion to which the Rest of Us belong 

-plain persons known as consumers. 

This is what’s the matter with the 
stage: 1, Playwrights; 2, actors; 3, 
critics. Battered and honeyed in all of 
his waking moments by representatives 
of these three extra-eloquent profes- 
sions, the producer is deceived into be- 
lieving them real sources of informa- 
tion about what we consumers like to 
hear. Then, as if to make sure of de- 
luding himself as completely as possible, 
the producer loves to scatter a heavy- 
handed claque around in the audience, 
and thus keep himself from discovering 
whether or not the consumers are ap- 
plauding. If it weren’t for our box- 
office reproofs, the poor fellow wouldn’t 
have a chance in the world to guess at 
the facts. 


By CHARLES PHELPS CUSHING 


It is nothing short of marvelous that, 
in spite of all these barriers on the trail 
to truth, a few producers have been sus- 
pecting lately that you and I are a little 
dissatisfied. And that is why, in an 
earnest attempt to please us, they have 
taken to slaughtering important stage 
traditions. Thus we have seen Belasco 
scourge the orchestras from his theaters, 
to give us the play tune-less. Just be- 
fore each act he had a half-pay xylo- 
phone artist run the scales on some 
Japanese dinner chimes. The effect was 
to make the consumers hungry. Then 
he would ring up the curtain instead of 
serving something to eat. Bernard 
Shaw believed he was getting close to 
our innermost when he deleted the ten- 
der sentiments from his manuscripts 
and gave us plays that were love-less. 
(He urged the critic-less, also.) Yet he 
went wrong as far as did Ben Greet, 
who stowed away all the curtains and 
sets and strove to please with the scene- 
less. The New Theater in its house 
beautiful offered the drama star-less. 
Ibsen sent over some plays that were 
mirth-less. Scores of other deluded per- 
sons financially interested in the stage 
then tried to reach us with the art-less, 
sense-less, or the plot-less. Isadora 
Duncan’s young brother Raymond tried 
out the hat-less, shoe-less, and shave- 
less. He succeeded in expressing a 
lower order of emotion by wiggling his 
toes; but the face of him, in the shim- 
mer of footlights without grease paint, 
appeared cadaverous. And the latest is 
**Sumurun,’’ the word-less. 


7» Gama 











““ BELASCO GAVE US THE TUNE-LESS PLAY— 
8ENT THE ORCHESTRA HOME AND SUBSTI- 
TUTED THIS DINNER CHIME.” 


Ah, me, friend producer, listen for 
once to a word from one of your con- 
sumers. If your idea of giving us some- 
thing new is always to slaughter instead 
of to augment, if you must lop off, 
please make first some lesser reforms 
instead of these rash, wholesale butch- 
eries. Really it is only a good plot, an 
interesting story, that we ask. Just 
that and little more. ’Tis all we ever 
have required, from the days of the 
Garden of Eden to these of the Garden 
of Allah. Not the wit-less—only the 
gag-less. Weare insurgents, not bloody 

















“THE SAVAGE CONSUMER KEEPS HOPING 
SHE WILL BREAK IN TWO—BUT SHE NEVER 
DOES.” 


anarchists. We pray not the love-less 
—only the gush-less. Not the set-less, 


the tune-less, or the shave-less; rather 


the claque-less, dog-less, burntsugar- 
less, smoke-less, and eat-less. Remove 
the claque and find out whether we care 
to applaud your show or don’t. Take us 
out of agony by keeping your greyhounds 
in their kennels in the backyard or in 
the cellar, instead of lashing them toa 
property tree to scratch their ears with 
their hind legs while the prima donna is 
trilling. Chuck the decanters of burnt- 
sugar and water. Stage drinking isn’t 
realism; we common folks pour ours 
from jugs or flasks. Don’t allow your 
prodigal actors to throw away so many 
cigars and cigarettes half smoked. 
Good tobacco deservesbetter treatment 

particularly in public. Don’t feed your 
troupe on the stage during an act. They 
never consume enough food to do them 
any good, and the Rest of Us feel in- 
sulted and uneasy while we watch them. 


age 








It is for slight favors that we are 
thankful, as for the suppression of bom- 
bast from melodrama, the final exit of 
the eccentric king from comic opera, 
and the fact that the fat comedian 
dressed as a woman is becoming scarce. 
Our hearts leap up when we behold a 
grand piano that isn’t labeled with yel- 
low letters on the side: ‘‘This is a 
Gloomingdale Grand.’’ We are thank- 
ful—profoundly, sir—to observe that a 
villainess nowadays may wear another 
color than scarlet, that heroines need 
not be blond, that stage money is being 
better conserved, and that a musical 
show may end without a patriotic song 
and a display of red, white, and blue. 
Mangling a popular stanza— 

Oh, friend of ours, producer friend, 

You shouldn’t worry so; 

What we have missed of joy 

We couldn’t have, you know! 

So please not to grow frantic. Please 
not to order any more great massacres 
before consulting the consumers. First 
eradicate such annoyances as the vain 
young fop with a small mustache who 
dances on table tops, and the young lady 
who doubles herself backward over his 
arm under the delusion that she is danc- 
ing. This type of girl, we all have dis- 
covered, never breaks in two, as the 
sometimes savage consumer keeps hop- 
ing she will do. You have fooled us 
long enough on this. Take her away. 
Suppress forever the local allusion. 
Also the song about dear old Broadway. 
Reduce the average of unnecessary pro- 
fanity. Prohibit the red electric light 
fireplace. It may go in England, where 


Bist ahs 


COUNTING THE COST. 


** I do wish papa would let his garden grow. 


nobody appears to have heard about the 
invention of stoves and furnaces; but it 
makes a poor impression in a land which 
is intimate with steam heat. Recall 




















REVERIES. 





But he says things are high enough as it is.”’ 


that a recent production in New York 
shattered all traditions about fireplaces 
by having a young woman rescue The 
Papers with tongs. While you are about 
it, annihilate the young man who gam- 
bles on the stock market and rushes onto 
the stage, at least once every act, and 
screams, “‘I must see father!’’ If ever 
again you feel particularly bold, give us 
not another word-less play or something 
worse in the direction of worth-less, but 
some such genuine novelty as a drama 
in which nobody wears a dress suit or 
flourishes a revolver. 


Speaking of Numbers. 


Tell me not in Roman numbers, 
When you speak of corner stones, 
Or the dates that mark the slumbers 

Of some famous crumbling bones; 
For I will not get you clearly— 

I’m confused by Ms and Cs. 
If you tell me, do it merely 

In plain figures, if you please. 


Shall We Never Know? 


The uncle of the King of England has 
visited New York, and the tumult and 
the shouting has died, as Kipling puts 
it. And yet the momentous question of 
the century is no nearer a solution than 
it was before—Who and which are New 
York’s Four Hundred? On mature con- 
sideration we have decided that we can 
still get a full night’s sleep without 
knowing the answer. 





Gruff customer (looking up from the 
menu card)—‘‘ Have you brains?’’ 
Timid waitress (eonfused)—‘‘No, sir. 


That’s the reason I’m working here.’’ 

















The courting swain in days of old Full many changes have been wrought. 


Was satished the hand to kiss We scorn mere paltry finger tips, 
Of her to whom his love he told; Preferring kisses of the sort 
But ‘twixt that distant day and this That need, forsooth, two pairs of lips. 






WARREN 
BpauceR® 


The populace who used to dwell 

In days when reigned the tarantelle, 
To-day would witness with a shrug 
Our “turkey trot” and “bunny hug.” 
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AMERICAN UNREST. 
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Bonaparte—Napoleon. 


R. BONAPARTE celebrated his ini- 

tial birthday at Ajaccio, Corsica, 

in 1769. He passed the day quietly in 

his own home, making friends with the 

family, faces at the nurse, and plans for 
the future. 

Being somewhat poor, he had little to 
spend in his early days except his youth, 
and this he did lavishly. At the tender 
age of ten, he was sent to a school where 
scientific scrapping was the initial num- 
ber on the curriculum. Here he amused 
himself by standing the other pupils in 
a row and knocking them over, as one 
does dominoes. Tiring of this quiet 
life, he became an officer in the regular 
army, and one day, in a moment of en- 
thusiasm, decided to conquer the world. 
This occupation kept him busy most of 


his time and he had little opportunity 
for exercise. His only recreations were 
posing for his photograph in a triangular 
hat and a far-away look and sighing for 
more worlds to conquer. 

He occasionally spent a week-end 
crossing the Alps and became very ex- 
pert at it. Being small of stature, he 
was able to jump from Alp to Alp with 
agility. Mr. Bonaparte was received 
with ovations wherever he went, and 





spent his time pleasantly until he had a 
little misunderstanding at a small sta- 
tion on a branch line called Waterloo. 
This changed his plans entirely. His 
family physician sent him to a summer 
resort for a vacation; but finding the 
place infested with mosquitoes, knock- 
ers, and gossip, he hurried back to the 
city. Shortly after his return he was 
arrested for fighting without a license 
and, sent up to do time on the island. 
Here he spent the hours gazing out over 
the sea with folded arms and hunting 
through his pocket for his return ticket. 





A Broadway restaurant is a place 
where people go who are not hungry, to 
eat things they don’t like, for which 
they pay prices they can’t afford. : 








MISS ST. LOUIS. 


THE RHINE 


MISS CINCINNATI. 


SAM'S DAUGHTERS. 
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MISS INDIANAPOLIS. 


Turning Censure Into Praise. 


HEN the ‘‘Girly Widow’”’ was tried 

on the dog in one of the New Eng- 

land cities, it provoked this caustic com- 
ment from one of the local papers: 

“The ‘Girly Widow,’ as performed 
last night, is full of dullness. There 
are situations that might be turned into 
good comedy, especially in the second 
act; but the incompetent members of 
the company do not seem to be able to 
easily rise to the heights necessary to 
carry out the author’s witty intentions. 
In spite of the cost of its production, it 
will certainly not be good for a year’s 
run when it reaches Broadway. 

‘“‘Mr. Walker Strutt, in the role of 
the young lieutenant, sings his lines 
without distinction and seems not to 
have a clear conception of the part’s 
requirements. 

*‘Miss Byllee Buster, in the title role, 
is not refined in her methods and does 
not do the character justice. 

‘‘The chorus was good in spots, but 
they were a lot of awkward, raw girls 
at best, and there were many homely 
faces among the few fine lookers. 

‘*The only good thing that can be said 
of the orchestra is that it did not have 
to play often. 

**The shortsightedness of Mr. Smythe 
in putting his opera into the hands of 
the Tie Trotting Opera Company is to 
be deplored. Commended though he was 
for his previous work, this one will not 
add much to his dramatic stature.”’ 

**Oh, that is fine!’’ said the manager, 


looking over the adverse criticism next 
morning. ‘‘Without altering a word, I 
can turn this into a rattling good send- 
off. A little pruning is all that is nec- 
essary. Now, just watch your Uncle 
Fuller!’’ 

And after he had crossed out a few 
superfluous words and phrases, the 
scathing criticism was made to highly 





THE ONLY REQUISITE. 


To be a hit in vaudeville 
And have your name in lights, 
Just spend three hundred for a gown. 
You 'll pack ‘em mats and nights. 
Don t worry what to start with-— 
To get a lasting hand 
Just finish up by howling 
** Alexander's Rag Time Band”’ ! 


praise the production. And the New 
York press published the manager’s 
abridgment of the play’s premiere, 
which read as follows: 


“The ‘Girly Widow as performed 
last night, is full of ~<teHneser-—Fhere 
good comedy, especially in the second 
act; et the +neempetent members of 
the company~de-net seem to be able to 
easily rise to the heights necessary to 
carry out the author’s witty intentions. 

‘ , ae 
will certainly-net be good for a year’s 
, Tun when it reaches Broadway. 

‘‘Mr. Walker Strutt, in the role of 
the young lieutenant, sings his lines 
withewt distinction and seems et to 
have a clear conception of the part’s 
requirements. 

‘‘Miss Byllee Buster, in the title role, 
is net refined in her methods and does 
»et-de the character justice. 

‘The chorus was good in—spotey—but- 
be ce tt ee tee tite ep 
#t—best, and there were many home 
taces-among—thefow fine lookers. 

‘SPhe only good-+hing—that can be said 
of the orchestra 4¢—that—it-did_net—have 
ete te 

-The-shortsiehtednessof Mr. Smythe 


in putting his opera into the hands of 
the Tie Trotting Opera Company is to 
be deptores: Commended theughhe-wes 
terhis_previcuswork, this one will-not 


add much to his dramatic stature. ”’ 
— Harvey Peake. 











UNNATURAL HISTORY LESSONS. 


The Buffalo. 
Bbw BUFFALO is a four-footed quadruped which derives 
his name from a large city near Niagara Falls. He is 
a strongly constructed beast with many peculiarities. His 
head is large and heavy; so heavy in fact, that were it not 
for the weight of his long tufted tail he would be continu- 
ally tipping up and standing on his muzzle. This would 
interfere with his eating, as the buffalo is a muzzle-loader, 
so we congratulate him on his heavy tail. The buffalo 
wears a large amount of hair on his head and face. This 
hair, instead of commencing at the skin and growing out, 
commences a number of inches away from the skin and 
grows in. He has very little hair around the waist, but 
there is a sizable beard on the lower end of his tail. The 
buffalo has only thirteen pairs of ribs. This is an unlucky 
number, and was perhaps the cause of the buffaloes’ ina- 
bility to continue their residence on the.western plains. 
Buffaloes have horns, but they cannot blow them. They 
use them to annoy their enemies with. It’s said that a 
buffalo in good working order will toss an elephant over the 
highest tree in the prairie. But as there are no elephants 
or trees in the prairie we may put this down as a canard 
(meaning hoax; ridiculous fabrication.) In India a species 
of bird perches on a buffalo’s hide and seeks the little 
ticks that are wont to tickle him. This is the way the 
game of hide and seek originated. You should never get 
buffalo and the bison mixed. The bison is an American 
make, while the buffalo is imported. Buffaloes are by no 
means shy, but as they injure the furniture by scarring it 
with their horns they are not cultivated as domestic pets. 
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What it was. What it is. 


The Social Scale. 
HEN I proposed, she answered, 
**No; 
The man I wed must have the Do.’’ 


When next I piped my plaintive lay, 
She said, ‘‘Of hope there’s not a Re.”’ 


Again I made my fervid plea— 
She cast a withering glance at Mi. 


She met my fourth with cool ‘‘Aha! 
This matter’s gone a bit too Fa.’’ 


Five times I sought to gain the goal. 
Said she, ‘‘ You are a patient Sol!’’ 


The sixth, she said, ‘‘Go ask papa. 
Perhaps he’d like a son-in-La.”’ 


So, armed with lengthy pedigree, 
I bolted forth, her dad to Si. 


* * * * * * 


‘*She’s yours, young man! Such nerve, 


I know, 
Will make up for your lack of Do.’’ 


MORAL. 


Young man, don’t mourn your dearth of 
kale. 
Just persevere —you’ll run the scale. 


Suspicious. 
Mrs. Talkalot—‘‘Mrs. Dashaway says 
her house is full of antiques.”’ 
Mrs. Pneurich—‘‘1 knowed it was 
full of something. I seen ’em sprinkling 
insect powder around the other day.”’ 








What it may be. 
THE LINE OF LEAST RESISTANCE. 


A Flight of Fancy. 


If people with a mental twist 
The doctors cannot fix, 

Supposed to be in Luna’s power, 
Are known as lunatics, 

The man that has a flying bee 
Amid his brain machinery 

And loves among the clouds to stick 
Must be an aeroplanitic. 


Not Like Mother Made. 


Johnny and his mother were din- 
ing with a friend. The first course 
was chicken soup with macaroni in 
it. The hostess watched Johnny as he 
sat quietly gazing into his plate. Finally 
she asked, ‘‘Why don’t you eat your 
soup, Johnny ?”’ 

**I don’t care for it, please, ma’am.”’ 

‘*But your mamma said you 
liked chicken soup.’’ 

‘*I do like mamma’s chicken 
soup, but she don’t put the 
windpipes in.’’ 


On a Diet. 


Quizzo—‘‘I understand that 
your friend Bronson is a vege- 
tarian.”’ 

Quizzed—‘Yes. Hehas such 
pronounced views on the sub- 
ject that he married a grass 
widow.’”’ 


Their View. 


Mrs. Wayupp—‘‘She says 
their family settled in Boston.’’ 

Mrs. Blase—‘‘ Not to hear the 
tradesmen there talk.’’ 


A Soft Berth. 


Sympathetic lady—-‘‘Where did you 
sleep last night?’’ 

Weary Wiggles—‘‘In a 
mum.”’ 
Sympathetic lady—‘‘My gracious! 
How did you stand it? 


coal bin, 

















Wasn't it an awfully hard 
bed?”’ 

Weary Wiggles—‘‘No, 
mum. It wuz soft coal.’’ 


At Palm Beach. 


‘*Seems to me it’s aw- 
fully stupid here,’’ re- 
marked the transplanted 


Broadwayite. ‘‘Can’t 
you rake up a little ex- 
citement?’’ 





**Well, I might let you 





Yesterday —— 
THE FARMER. 


——and to-day. 


have your bill,’’ suggest- 
ed the hotel manager. 


The Silenced Pretender. 


Bilts—‘‘Did you know that the cldest 
of Price’s seven daughters had eloped?’’ 

Siffert—‘‘No. How was the old man 
affected ?’’ 

Bilts—‘*‘Oh, he took on dreadfully at 
first; then he found out that every one 
knew he had bought the girl’s railroad 
ticket.’’ 


In South America. 


First senorita—‘‘She belongs to the 
most exclusive societies. ’’ 

Second senoriic—‘‘Yes; she is a 
D. S. A. P.—Daughter of South Ameri- 
can Peace. She can trace her descent 


from ancestors who lived in the two 
years when we didn’t have any war.”’ 


{| * 
= i 
_ teetide J} 





REFLECTED GLORY. 


Visttor—* Well, my little man, who are you?”’ 
Little man—‘‘ 1'm the baby’s brother.’ 


’ 


Tabloid Sermons. 


Be on the square—because it’s right, 
And then you sleep well, too, at night. 


Here is a hint I’ll give you cheap: 
‘Uneasy is the swindler’s sleep.’’ 


Be patient, my son, as you go along; 
But not too patient—or you’re in wrong. 


Of things gone ‘‘flui’’ and things passe, 
The deadest of all is Yesterday! 


If you would roll in coin and pelf, 
Just keep your secrets to yourself. 
— Berton Braley. 


His Occupation. 


Farmer Hornbeak—‘‘What’s your 
nephew, that graduated from college a 
spell ago, doin’ now?”’ 

Farmer Bentover—‘‘Still 
meerschaum pipe.’’ 


colorin’ a 


Innocent. 


Poverty is a crime of which we can- 
not accuse the wealthy of being guilty. 








John Smith. 


(Continued from a preceding page.) 
portraits of John, and I cannot believe 
a young lady of Pocahontas’s type would 
throw her arms around his neck. She 
would be more likely to say, ‘‘Club him 
in the face, papa, and see if it improves 
his looks.”’ John was the homeliest 
Smith that ever chewed tobacco. 

The truth seems to be that, while on 
a voyage up the James River, in 1607, 
Captain Smith was captured by Pow- 
hatan, who wished to exhibit him as a 
curiosity in the Royal Powhatan Dime 
Museum, then making the circuit of the 
country districts; but John was not a 
drawing card. Powhatan tried him as 
‘‘Jojo, the Dog-faced Man,’’ and the 
natives only said no dog ever had a face 
like that. Then he tried to show John 
as the Wild Man of Borneo; but, after 
one man had seen John’s face, no more 
of the hardy red race could be induced 
to enter the exhibition tent, and Pow- 
hatan, in his rough, untutored way, told 
John he wasn’t worth his feed, and that 
at the next stand he was going to set 
him up behind a hole in a canvas and 
allow the red men to throw war clubs at 
him, three throws for five cents, who- 
ever hit him to get a Connecticut-filler 
cigar. 

John objected to this, calling atten- 
tion to the fact that the war clubs then 





A Woman Doctor 


WAS QUICK TO SEE THAT COFFEE POISON 
WAS DOING THE MISCHIEF. 


A lady tells of a bad case of coffee 
poisoning and tells it in a way so simple 
and straightforward that literary skill 
could not improve it. 

*“*I had neuralgic headaches for 12 
years,’’ she says, ‘‘and have suffered 
untold agony. When I first began to 
have them I weighed 140 pounds, but 
they brought me down to 110. 

*“‘I went to many doctors and they 
gave me only temporary relief. So I 
suffered on, till one day, a woman doctor 
advised me todrink Postum. She said I 
looked like I was coffee poisoned. 

‘*So I began to drink Postum, and 
gained 15 pounds in the first few weeks 
and am still gaining, but not so fast as 
at first. My headaches began to leave 
me after I had used Postum about two 
weeks—long enough, I expect, to get 
the coffee poison out of my system. 

**Now that a few months have passed 
since I began to use Postum, I can gladly 
say that I never know what a neuralgic 
headache is like any more, and it was 
nothing but Postum that relieved me. 

**Before I used Postum I never went 
out alone; I would get bewildered and 
would not know which way to turn. 
Now I go alone and my head is as clear 
as a bell. My brain and nerves are 
stronger than they have been for years.”’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

‘“‘There’s a reason,’’ and it is ex- 
plained in the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 





in use were studded with hunks of iron, 
and that if one good war club, thrown 
by Sat-Down-on-a-Hornet or Man-That- 
Swallowed-His-Plug-Tobacco, hit him in 
the face, his future prospects would be 
ruined. 

“‘Great king of the red faces,’’ said 
Captain Smith, with much feeling, ‘‘I 
warn you that the Great White Father 
at London, England, watches over me 
with a jealous eye. Touch but one spot 
of tomato soup on this beard of mine, 
and you will get yours, just above your 
necktie. I am aman of plain speech. 
Cut out the club business, and I will go 
back to Jamestown and shower upon you 
the untold wealth of England. I will 
send you one stew pan of tin, eight 
brass suspender buttons, two empty 
bock-beer bottles, and a porcelain-lined 
fruit-jar lid as good as new. If I can 
find one, I will add an imported-from- 
Maine French sardine can, with some of 
the cotton-seed oil stiil lurking shyly in 
the bottom. It is the ransom of a prince 
rather than of a poor soldier of fortune, 
but I don’t care. My motto is, ‘Let her 
go, Gallagher!’ Durn the expense!’’ 

For some minutes Powhatan sat in 
deep thought, smoking bird’s-eye to- 
bacco. Then he spat on the stove and 
replied. 

**Son of the Great White Father,’’ he 
said, in the noble language of the red 
men, which sounded like a pig strangling 
on a turnip, ‘‘I have heard your words. 
The Great Red Gazoozer has listened 
with both ears. You are a slick talker. 
But the red man can no longer trust the 
words of the pale face. It is the same 
old string, but you can’t string papa. 
Nix on the hot air, John! Many moons 
ago the pale face came to the red man’s 
country and came right in without knock- 
ing. Powhatan greeted him asa friend, 
saying, ‘Welcome to our little city!’ In 
his honor the James River Brass Band 
played, ‘If you ain’t got no liquor, you 
needn’t come around.” And what has 
been our reward? While holding out 
the hand of pretended honesty, you have 
soused us with liquor that never did, 
and never could, bear a pure-food label. 
You have stewed us with wood alcohol. 
Your booze has eaten the copper lining 
out of our sweet and simple stomachs. 
We feel like the morning after, all day 
and every day. Powhatan longs for re- 
venge. Let the war clubs of the strong 
men of the tribe give you a headache. 
I have spoken.”’ 

The great chief then made a sign with 
his hand, and John was led away and 
placed behind the hole in the canvas, 
that the strong men might throw war 
clubs at him. In a few moments all 
would have been over with John Smith, 
and only a few hundred thousand John 
Smiths would have been left to bear that 
honored name. Already a club was 
hurtling through the air toward his head 
with deadly aim, when Pocahontas, 
speeding toward him, uttered those 
words that most fittingly meet the eye 
of the reader at such a point in the 
narrative— 


(To be continued in our next.) 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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in every drop 
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father whiskey— 


Old Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years’’ 


Bottled in bond in Pennsyl- 


vania—mature mellow— 
with full flavor, rich body and 
rare aroma. Insist on “Overholt’’ 
—it’s worth your while 


A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 





& CUFFS 
YOU CAN’T TELL THEM FROM LINEN 
Same dull finish. Same perfect fit. Same correct style 


same linen textnre. All dealers. Collars, 25c; Cuffs, 59. 
Style Book Free. The Arlington Company 


Established 1883 7251’ way.N.Y. 








The aging of a cocktail is as 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL DEALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hartford 


New York 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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HOME hotel for the family and business 
man and anyone desiring a residence within 
an hour from New York and enjoy the delights 
of country elevation, rest and environments. This 
is what the Montclair Hotel offers. It is operated 
on the American plan, has grill room with facili- 
ties for private parties, banquets, etc. 
+ = 
Under the direction of 


T. EDMUND KRUMBHOLZ 


of The Kirkwood, Camden, S. C., 
and The Sagamore, on Lake George. 















Mr. R. C. MILLARD 


Resident Manager, will reply to all inquiries 
and call upon request. 
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With Engine 


Ready A Run $94-50 


16, 18, 20, 23, 27, 28 and 35 foqtere o at é peogertionate rices, 
an 


teetne Por anetin 


anting 


ears the ta d's ) Ww Boat Manufacturers. 


A NEW PROPOSITIO 


DEMONSTRATING AGENTS 


Sixty-four different models A all sizes ready to ship, equipped with the 


simplest motors made: start without cranking; 

ten- yoar.olg child can ranthem. Boats an ngines fully 

12,500 -_ —¥ ounces. write hn botag for —y fr ll lustra 
DE BOA ‘erson D 








ocoI0 


Camden, S. C. 


OR the winter months, December to May offer a climate un- 
surpassed in the middle South. Among the pines, the long leaf 
kind of South Carolina, dry, sandy soil and health-giving atmosphere, 
one can play Golf, Tennis and Ride or Drive every day. The hotel, 
a fine class, American plan. More like a home of refinement and in a 
true southern town; colonial homes and gardens. 
That and more is what we offer. 


T. EDMUND KRUMBHOLZ 


Of the Sagamore on Lake George and The 
Montclair, New Jersey 


















only three moving parts; 


aranteed. 


Catal log. 
ir. © : 











BRIEF DECISIONS 


Every Man His Own Party. 


It’s a hard life nowadays, being a 
Democrat. It is so hard to tell who is 
a fellow-member of the “‘safest’’ wing 
of your party. Here is Wilson, who 
must deny his most earnest and kindly 
supporter, Colonel George Harvey; here 
is Harmon, frightened to death lest the 
wrong fellows should advocate his elec- 
tion; here is Bailey, who hardly dares 
talk at all, thus exercising a repression 
that may result in a violent explosion 
any day; and here is the whole lot of 
them, afraid that Bryan will come out 
for them, and even more afraid that he 
won’t. As for Hearst, nobody loves 
him, and everybody wants him to love 
them—in secret! Each distinguished 
Democratic candidate seems to be say- 
ing to all of his party friends, ‘‘You 
may work for me and spend your sub- 
stance for me, and I wish you would; 
but, in the words of a current popular 
song, ‘But when I run, but when I run, 
I want to run alone!’ ’’ 


Church Not a Show House. 


One of the subjects now being dis- 
cussed is the propriety of having motion 
pictures at church entertainments. It 
is argued that magic-lantern exhibitions 
have been often given in churches, and 
that motion pictures are of themselves 
just as innocuous. That is one way of 
looking at the question. The question 
of safety comes up, however. Many 
country churches are not very safe. 
The films of motion pictures are inflam- 
mable. There have been a number of 
disasters which have called attention to 
the need of all available precautions 
for motion-picture entertainments. A 
wooden church is itself, because of its 
materials and frequently also by reason 
of the peculiarity of its exits, suffi- 
ciently dangerous without risks being 
added. 








According to Tennyson. 


Ring out, wild bells to the wild sky— 
A frosty land, a fading light! 
For Bryan’s end is full in sight— 
Ring out, wild bells, and let him die! 


Caustic Comments. 


The great burden of the millionaire is 
the volume of mail importuning him for 
money. The Chicago man who cried for 
help to disburse $250,000 in charity 
should have remembered this. 

% 

The Kansas City tailor who found that 
he had put 32,937 stitches in a coat is 
altogether too particular to revolution- 
ize the clothing business. 


+ 


Potsdam, where the Kaiser lives, was 
carried against him by the Socialists at 
the recent red-hot election in Germany. 
What King William said when he heard 
the returns from Potsdam sounded about 
like the name of the place. 
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In Manhattan. 


He stood on the curb with a puzzled 
frown, 
Seanning old Broadway up and down. 


Trusting his neck to the god of luck, 
He dived in front of an auto truck, 


Dodged a taxi, and reached the track, 
Where the screech of a siren sent him 
back. 


He turned to the right with mute appeal, 
And missed by an inch a hansom wheel. 


He turned to the left with wild affright, 
Blinding his eyes with an auto light. 


Somewhere up in the winter sky 
A ‘‘birdman’’ let his engine ‘‘die,”’ 


And out of the blue, like a shooting star, 
Dropped to earth in his aero car. 


The only thing that was left to do 
Was to pry up a manhole and go on 
through. 


So, raising the lid in wild despair, 
He dropped down in witha fervid prayer. 


He landed below with a painful jar, 
Just in front of a subway car! 
—Percy F. Montgomery, in New York 


Times. 


Trouble Ahead for Father.— Young 
hopeful—‘‘ What did papa mean when he 
said to that man, ‘You’ve got a good 
figure’?’’ 

Doting mamma—‘‘ He got a good price 
for some land he sold, my dear.’’ 

Young hopeful (innocently)—‘‘Mam- 
ma, has the servant girl been selling 
some land, too?’’—Stanford Chaparral. 


Going Up. —- ‘‘Eureka!’’ exclaimed 
Hiram Hoskins, who, with a lighted 
candle in his hand, was hunting for a 
leak in the gas pipe. 

A moment later Mrs. Hoskins sadly 
said, ‘‘That’s just our luck! Now we’ll 
have to pay out more money to get the 
roof fixed.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


Keeping Up Appearances.—Hub (sud- 
denly waking at midnight)—‘‘What in 
the world was that noise?’’ 

Wife (entering room)—‘‘It’s all right, 
dear. The people are coming home 
from the opera, and I slipped down and 
gave the front door a slam, so the neigh- 
bors would think we were there.’’— 
Boston Transcript. 


Letting Him Down.—A local amateur 
didn’t get very far with his speech. 
‘‘Mr. Chairman,’”’ he began, ‘‘I—er—I 
—er—I—er’’—— 

‘“‘Well,’’ said the chairman kindly, 
“to err is human.’’ And then another 
speaker was called upon to fill the gap. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


“Anna Held.’? — Tom — ‘‘Was_ the 
chorus good?”’ 

Jerry—*‘Barely.’’—-Stanford Chapar- 
ral. 


Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


In answering 


Beer was first Brewed 
in a Hut -NOW 
Aéencies for the 
BROWN BOTTLE 
dot the Earth 
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As civilization advances—so 
do the sales of “Schlitz 


in Brown Bottles.” 

















Over a niles 
| barrels sold annually. 


The public demands 
a pure beer that will not 
cause biliousness. 


The Brown Bottle protects 
| Schlitz from the 


your glass. 


brewery to 


Light spoils even pure beer. 
* 








Th e B CO YA su titecace Sen rete ste 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 


[=—HOTEL==] 
GREGORIAN 


NEW YORK CITY, 
85TH ST., 
FIFTH AV., BROADWAY. 


14 Stories. Modern. Absolutely Fireproof. 
Luxurious, comfortable and homelike. 
Nearest amusements, shops and depots, 


NONE BETTER AT ANY PRICE, 
— 300 Rooma, each with private bath. 


per 
Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clippings 








We sell direct, saving you $20.00 on a canoe. All 
canoes cedar and copper fastened. We make all 
sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free cat- 
alog, giving prices with retailer’s profit cut out. 
We are the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. 
DETROIT BOAT CO., 200 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. 











A good room and bath, $2.00 day. 
which may appear about you, your 


OTHERS UP TO $3.50. 
friends, or any subject on wnich you may want to be “up PARTIAOR, BEDROOM, BATH, $4.00, 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance Special rates week or mon 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 


th. 
Restaurant u !a carte. Also table d'hote. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh D. P. RITCHEY. Prop. J 
Avenue, New York. 
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greatest triumph of 
A= m Furnace, 
Win oue, glass. Stands filing, 
fire and acid tests — guaran- 
to contain no glass — 
have no paste, foil or arti 
cial backing— brilliane guar- 
anteed forever, 1-30 the cost 
of diamonds. Set only in 14- 
karat, Solid Gold Mountings. 
Sent on approval —money 
cheerfully refunded if not 
satisfactory. Write for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book, in four 
colors—it’s FREE. 


Remoh Jewelry Co., 





A Bad Principle.—‘‘Do you believe in 
the principle of the recall for judges, 
Weary?’’ asked Dusty Hobo, as he and 
Weary Waggles met en route for 
warmer climes. 

‘*No, I don’t,’’ growled Weary. ‘‘De 
last judge I was up before recalled that 
I’d been up before him five times before 
that, and gimme six mont’s extra for 
it.’’—Harper’s Weekly. 


A New Field.—A suffragette umpired 
a game of baseball in California the 
other day. Thus the last sacred pre- 
| ¢inet of man’s work has been invaded. 
—Detroit Free Press. 





The Society Whirl.—‘‘Dear, can you 
help me to receive next Friday?’’ 

**Sorry, love; but I’m on picket duty 
with the shirt-waist strikers.’’— Lowis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 








Advertising ot Advertising —A 


Series ot Weekly Talks—No. 8 





How Do You 
Judge A Piece Of Cloth? 


*é . ° 
How do you judge a piece of 


cloth?’’ an advertisement of a 
great mill opens. 
*“By the 


and the price? 


appearance, the feel, 


Very good. 


But, unfortunately, few women 
are sufficiently acquainted with the 
technical details of worsted manu- 
facture to rely on their own judg- 
ment alone in the selection of a 

fabric. 

+4 AN This emphasizes the necessity 
ene + of buying according to 
9, oh, aN erurens bean are court n 


> % 
ag? fe % KON - a macs aoe 


4 ¢ 
2 4% J 
%,, ey? ae ao Vy. that guarantees 
Se, >, tad 4%, quality and in- 
he *. ey be, Op 4, 4 
° . Go,7%7 *® os 4 
. ‘a ”, 7 
% % 4 oes, q, \ 
hy Wp. 
Ss, ose 4% Le 
4, Fas 4 aa 
7 4 °% "9 4, 
€ Gt 4% 2 
e as + “a, “6, 
» Y + Pe 
7 %.% & 
" ° 44% 4p, 
%& ; °, » “t, 
“ ; °. . a 4 “67%, n, o% Q 
“eo °, *. *. * 7 ty ° 
*® *. 3 iy * ,. . % 


sures the best that can be woven.’ 


What this advertiser says of 
cloth-buying is equally true of 
hundreds of other purchasers. 


The trade-mark is a guide. 


If it is associated with a well ad- 
vertised article you can be sure 
that the article is reliable, for it re- 
quires a meritorious article to keep 
the advertising going, long. 


It an article were not meritor- 
ious, a trade-mark combined with 
advertising, would make it fall flat 
—and disappear from the market 
place, by name. 


Ulla WN flee 


Advertising Manager 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO, 
New York 





4 Picture Offer— An attractive picture, suitable for 
+ hy framing will 


be sent, postage paid, to each 


%, person who makes a reply to this coupon. 
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His Half-share.—‘‘Willie, why don’t 
you let your little brother have your 
sled part of the time?’’ 

‘“‘Ido, ma. I take it going downhill 
and he has it going back.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


In Small Quantities.—Pessimistic old 
lady (after great deliberation)—‘‘I 
think I will take one of those pears.’’ 

Fruiterer (sarcastically )—‘*‘ Wouldn’t 
you rather have a bite as a sample?’’— 
London Opinion. 


Willing To Try.—‘‘Don’t you think 
you could learn to love me?’’ 

‘“‘Well, I might. I once learned to 
like spinach, after a good deal of effort,’’ 
answered the girl.—Lowisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Not So Difficult. —Kid—‘‘ And den the 
bandit ran in and took the safe out in 
his hand.’’ 

Mickey—‘‘In his hand?” 

Kid—‘‘Dead cinch! It was a match 
safe.’’—Stanford Chaparral. 


Not a Visitor.—Mrs. Gadd—‘‘That 
new minister ain’t much on visitin’, is 
he?’’ 

Mrs. Gabb—‘‘No; I guess maybe his 
wife is a purty good cook herself.’’— 
New York Weekly. 


Fixed.—‘‘Has Dinny got a stiddy job 
yit, Mrs. Mulcahey?’’ asked Mrs. Bran- 
nigan. 

‘‘He has that,’’ said Mrs. Mulcahey. 
‘‘They’ve sint him to the pinitintchery 
for twinty years.’’—Harper’s Weeky. 


Stung!—‘‘How fat and wéll your lit- 
tle boy looks!”’ 

‘*Ah, you should never judge from ap- 
pearances! He’s got a gumboil on one 
side of his face and he has been stung 


by a wasp on the other.’’—Pele Mele. 





‘‘T understand that our friend Hun- 
ter,’’ said Joakley, ‘‘is working on a 
big money-making scheme to remove 
weeds.”’ 

‘‘The idea!’’ exclaimed Coakley. ‘‘I 
didn’t know he took any interest in gar- 
dening.’’ 

‘*He doesn’t. He’s merely laying his 
plans to capture old Builionist’s pretty 
widow.’”’ 

w 

A story is told of a well-known Shef- 
field tenor, who, when asked to sing at 
a dinner, although he had no music with 
him, went on to the platform to try. 

He did his best, but he broke down in 
the middle and retired. 

He was cheered up by an elderly man 
sitting next to him, who tapped him on 
the shoulder and said, 

‘‘Never mind, lad! Tha’s done thy 
best; but t’ feller as asked thee to sing 
owt to be shot!’’—Tit-Bits. 

~~ 

“‘I say, doctor, do you see much of 
your patients nowadays?’’ 

‘Well, you see, I’m a throat special- 
ist. I see their heads and shoulders 
only.’’—Harvard Lampoon. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should — for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Ticklers from Tit-Bits. 


Tommy—*‘Pop, what is a theorist?’’ 
Tommy’s pop—‘A theorist, my son, 
is a man who thinks he is learning to 
swim by sitting on the bank and watch- 


”? 
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corg} ATLANTA, GA 
The New Million Dollar Southern Hotel 


NOW OPEN 


HE newest conception of a hotel, superb in the exceptional artistic 
character of its decorations, and equipped with every known facility 
for the comfort and convenience of its guests. 
Excellent arrangements for families who wish home-like environment with 
seclusion or the opportunity of enjoying all that is most fascinating in hotel 
life, under one roof. 
LUXURIOUS RECEPTION-ROOMS 
WINTER GARDENS 
ENGLISH LOUNGING-ROOMS 
SUMMER TERRACE GARDEN and SUN-PARLOR 
BILLIARD-ROOM GRILL MUSIC 
EXCELLENT CUISINE AND SERVICE 


The most modern hotel in America, where elegance, refine- 
ment and comfort can be obtained at popular prices. 


OPEN ALL YEAR CENTRALLY LOCATED 
At Peachtree Street and Ponce de Leon Avenue 
ATLANTA, GEORGIA 


ing a frog. 
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Husband (irritably)—‘‘It isn’t a year 
since you said you believed our marriage 
was made in heaven, and yet you order 
me around as if I wasn‘t anybody !’’ 

Wife (calmly)—‘‘Order is heaven’s 
first law.”’ 
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A well-known peer, not remarkable 
for his physique, some time ago visited 
a factory where a great number of men 
were employed. The peer inquired of 
one of the workmen, 

‘‘What wages do you receive here?’’ 

‘“‘Well,’”’ replied the workman, 
scratching his head and raising his cap 
with the same hand, ‘‘that depends on 
what you are, guv’nor. A chap like 
you, for instance, would get about 
eighteen bob a week!’’ 
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A young lady, having set hercapata | © _ 
angie Re ge wy hs the oe retailing her sorrows to a couple of her Detroit Mail ne > Engine 
sex and having failed to win , was | confidantes, when one of them con- incisal Ly | aii Senin 


fronted her with these words: 
| ‘*Never mind, Mollie. There are as 










judge of theea- 
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These gems are chemical] white sapphires **Moilie knows that,’’ replied her lit- | Bargainever offers | deh wee ee 


















— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and ” » - So \ : 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily tle brother; ‘‘but she wants a whale. pee payne crank i \ ( fecrmpelier tee oo 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. to get outoforder. ~ . \ railroad trace car. All 
iancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 46x w Waterproof ignition engines complete with 
-* solid gold di Willsend you any style Ss 1 a A h system. Money refunded if you are not satisfied, boat fittings. Free Catalog. 
ring, pin or stud for examination—allcharges prepaid—no money cene 1: t home. Detroit Engine Works, 1997 Jefferson Ave.. Detroit, Mich. 





in advance. Write oe LEY for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
— measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, C773 Saks Bidg.,{ndianapolis. Ind. 


Mr. Hubby—‘‘What’s for dinner?’’ 
Mrs. Hubby—‘‘Oh, just a couple of 
chops.’’ 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what youcan dowithit. You can 
Mr. Hubby (disgustedly )—‘‘ Always earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week as illus- 

p ' ? trator or cartoonist. My practical system of per- 
those éternal chops ! I refuse! sonal individual lessons by mail will develop your 


Need No Boat (Goes off in a rage to his club.) oy talent. Fifteen years’ successful work for news- 


Papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 





MONEY IN BOAT LIVERY! 


Can ship in any quantity. 



























House. Never Leas, Rust, Check, Crack ot Scene 2: At the club. Send me your sketch of President Taft with 6c. 
cuenpantenante, 00 cnnnet eink. i aiesent deslene Mr. Hubby—‘‘What can I have to in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, 
Demonstrator Agents Wanted in Every Community. 9»? oes — of drawings showing possibilities 
Write TODAY for FREE Illustrated Catalog and Special Factory Prices. eat! 
. oo P 
Michigan Steel Boat Co., 200 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. Waiter— Nothing much ready yet, THE LANDON SCHOOL ‘Thad Sheila mudge Oenclond, 8 
sir. Can cook you a nice chop, sir. ee aa 
Mr. Hubby (enthusiastically )—‘‘Good ! HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
A ”” 
Make it two! PAPERWAREHOUSE 
~ 
. . . Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Don’t Wez Wear A Truss. ‘‘Came in last night and fell against Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
Brooks’ Appliance. New dis- the piano. * a ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
covery. Wonderful. No obnox- Hurt yourself? 
ious springs or pads. Automatic sé . 7? 
Air Cushions. Binds and draws the No; I struck the soft pedal 
broken parts together as you would w 
mi . 4. wt First doctor—‘‘! hear your practice is 
Sent on trial. Pat. Sept. 10, ‘01. becoming very small.’’ 
Se Second doctor—‘‘Yes; I am getting 
Cc. E. BRO s ” 
178 State St., Sua. me.| te pation” The 
a HOTE EL Old lady—‘‘I want you to change that PUR ES 
| parrot I bought from you. He doesn’t FOOD 


speak at all, and you said he’d repeat Whiskey 
every word he heard.’’ ° 

Shopman—‘‘Yes, madam, and so he 
would; but you took him in such a hurry 


ST. DENIS 


BROADWAY AND 11TH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY, 








Interent. Hult Block from Wavamaner'y, © that I hadn’t time to tell you he was | ABM Amaia 
5 minutes’ walk of Shopping District. deaf.’’ Bottle in Bond 






NOTED FOR: Excellence of Cuisine, Com- 
















fortuble Appointments, Ouurteves Serv- wv nder 

— Barber—‘‘My last customer was evi- Supervision of 
ROOMS $1.00 PER DAY AND UP dently an actor, and a bad one at that.’’ U.S. Gov't 

EUROPEAN PLAN, Customer—‘‘How do you make that Inspectors 
Table d’Hote Breakfast 50c. out?’’ 
WM.TAYLOR&SON, Inc. Barber—‘‘When I asked him if he 
FOTEL MERTINIQUE wanted an egg shampoo, he suddenly : 
. Hroadway and 33rd atreet, . leaped from the chair and made a bee- a : A there 





line for the door.’’ 





In answering advertisements pl tion JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 









































A 
er == 
Ao ~ 
“wea wa aoe 
{ 





See he World 


Visit the people of every na- 
tion on the face of the globe 





See what is happening in India. 
View the scenic grandeurs of Col- 
orado. Enjoy the delights of a 
winter vacation in the West Indies. 
Live the gay life of Paris and other 
great continental cities. ‘Track the 
wild game of the African jungle. 
Visit the Indian tribes of Alaska. 
Feel the charm of a Mediterran- 
ean cruise. 

All copiously and effectively illus- 
trated in 


Around the World 
with a Camera 


Bound in green cloth, gold top, size 

103 x 16 inches. 

Original publication, price $5.00, but 

we are making a limited Special Offer 
write for particulars 


Leslie-Judge Company 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 




















